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is fom now ſo courngions,. aa it wen in the 
7 Sound of his Namo Von are ſurs he wears Whillkgeey 
yuu hear him mention d I put he a Rebel. 
nnd} b tl hs be 4 Röbel I never e 2 fixer Arm of 

88 Hewks, hallo u my rave Been, 

'd, here h my Guard, and thus will Tay de % fe 

firm to the Cauſe, n Der r. Ar- "BY 

dune Cellar; 7 
Cic. Out you el 2. Pair of Stocks, sua Whig I 
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Beer Whey 1 wi tax 
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Fob . | The Cables of Preſton. | 
> ——_ d ae ſurrender—Here, Cicely, Alice | a double 


| zfrore it. * „all asleep, 
Hel Sir Cantras 5 SO IN, Iauive 2 | 
Mn wn Sergants, &c. as. from bunting. 
5 Char. I was neyer more. diſappointed in nai po the 
Morning promifed us good Sport. | 
P oa. 8 ow thick the Mifts fell, and puzzled the Scent! 
Dir Char. And yet, for all that, Ballnan made it good at 
yon wv Corner in the coldeſt Fault. : 
_ Jolly. I think Ringwordis as good a Dog as he, Sir Char- 
3 les} for guicaco-dgy y Lobſer vd him to pick out the fainteſt 
Scent. at's here! one dead or drunk! Look—does the 
rere, inn ds ann FLAKNS T7: 
Hunt. Yes, Sir; he breethes- I he were not well ! 
within, this Would be but a cold Bed this hazy Weather 
Hah hy, Sir, this is dur drunken Neighbeur Ait 
Sir Cha. This Raſcal is the greateſt Politician, and the | 
greateſt Sot in our Pariſh, Mr. Fol el —His Head is propre 


5 ally ity confounded with the Fumes of Ale ad Faction— 


45 His Habit ſhe ws him a Cobl er. 
* Cha. Even ſo] but be has laid aſide coblingof . 
to mend our Conſtitution - ⁊ð⁊w 
Joh. Our Conſtitution has been too auch havgled by 
HE Fellows'as theſe, who have of late Vears been the 
5 . — to a Set of unn that turned Fl 
L tinto a Jeſt— 
5 Sir Cha. This Fellow has fancy'd biooelf of ot Conſe. 
ER ce great while, and has been extremely troubleſome 
and factious; there has been hardly any Iniquity commit- _ 
2 tod i! in this Country, but this drunken Knave has had a Fin- 
nk. What (fave; ſhould take this opportunnity to pu- 
90 wiſh him en: . nies __ Nw Tor our Diverſion? 
$8 — 8 | 1 oe 7 
| ir Cha. Sopoſe we elde e him a0 awk end 1 
"IS — as he is, to my Houſe, and lodge him in the beſt 
- Apartment z ſtrip him of bis Rags; change his Linen, put 
Aim into a Down- Bed, and order him to be atteuded 1 
_ every reſpeR as a Man of Quality: Will it not ſtrangely 


amaze bim when he awakes, to find his Condition ſo 
ee er . 3 ant ent BY IS, oY 
. Þ muſt forprize binn and make his Behaviour en 
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| 2 the bet nde ede Beet-. 
_ 905 you farther Directions. 8 
80 E NE-The Hal in\Sir. Charleg's, Bapſe. - he 
Pr and RIcnard, 0 Servants. *- 
| Pr. To be ſure the Butler is-dead drunk; and laſt aſſee 
1 -3 bow ſhall we get Things in. Order 
my Maſter comes Home ? for 1 has ftiuck, Pen 
| — John and J1, , ec 
Day What have wethere,. Toba?” <A 
Jeba, A ſleeping, Tuoiof neden, bia, Pages, that's ale | 
Per. Whither do yon carry; him? . 
Jobn Open the n bed hafkhgct- 4 
ed for here is vou, Lord and Maſter, Man, fas tha Dag. | 
Pes. My Lord and Maſter! What is the Fellow wN, , 
| Enter Sir CHARLES and Me: Joly. | 
8 Cha. Ay, it Hale be ſg; WHO Was © chere? 15 the 
Butler: bring a Bottle of Wine; - 7 | 
| Pet. Sir, he is a little indiſpos d. 
Sir Cha. Eternal dee n ae 10 1 
Het. A little diſguis'd, r „ 
Sir Cha; Where is he? CC ͤͤ 2509/7 <5 the ol 
+, Pet. Aſl:ep i in the Pantry. Fa 
Sir (h Alleep;, ay you? * _ Cs td | 
Mr: Jolly now ſtrikes me: What if we ſhould drefs-thjs 
diunken Butler in- the Cobler rr Manie the | 
| the very Place where, we found the Cabler? - $ 
Folly. It may improve our; Wirth, and Werkes our Plot 
with variety of Cirgumitances, een 
5 Eater WILLIAM and Toma BE] 
. 1 
ill. He is ſaſt aſleep in the beſt Red. 3 
"Air Gha, Hacky”, tip the Bugler this Mawene of bie li- 
very, and dreſs him in the Cobler's Habit: Whey yay hae 


done this, carry him and lay ban dow genzly in the very 6) 
Place where we found Kit Sly — And, — ods ical 7 
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Hg not de readily diſcover' PM 
ö Serv. Hey day! What'Gambots TY be. to play now? 


XY n LOS EIN & / 7h 
$262 By Cha: That Gone; pure yourſetyts: all round as ob- 


. ler's Bed; perfume the Apartment where he. lies ; attend 


| mands, and cal him: 
When he wakes; and 


bim as his Servant; wait upon him; obey all his Com- 
our Lord Let him have Mufick, 
FF Betty, the Chamber-maid, take 
| - the Spaniſh Princefſes's Diels, and pelonate his Ys and 
As et Bet call bim her Lord und Huſband— 
1 Serv. This will be pure Sport, Efackins? 
2 Serv. Adad, I ſhall never hold from kene | 
Sir Cha. Come, Mr. Jolly, While theſe Things are pre- 
#20 paring, we will walk in and reſteſh ourſelves. _ 
bo SCENE "The Read, 
The Butler in the Cobley's Cloaths dead Drunk. Crexur, 
: Arie and Conflable. | 
Cl. Ab! Mr. Conflable; be is the moſt harlotty' Knave 
alive!” I warrant he is an infinitive Thing, at leaſt four- 


A teen or fifteen Pence on my Scbre! Then he Twaggers ſo 


be called the the Pope 


S when he is in his Eale ; he beats my Cuſtomers, be breaks 
my Mugs; and, to de fore, is ſo uatawardly about Steate 
tterg - ſhim with ? 
Conft. Well, welt W an, but what doſt thou charge 
ic. x was but the $ Fear Day, when he was bound 
. over to the Ni, Pri, about breaking Gaffer Dobbin's 
- Head with our been Faggon, 0) Wy? ſee=—<—anly becauſe 
hote of Babylon; and you 

know Gaffer Dobbir's | evrinde abide'the Pope. 
Con. What have I to do with'your Story of the Pope 


be.” and' Gaffer mis aca What do you charge him with, 1 


2 ſay a 


Cie. Why hy firſt I | him with Burglary. 
+ CGonft. For what? - DOTS 
* Cic. For calling his good Worlki „dir Feoffey Traumes, 


*- A Preſbyterian, Schematick, and a Lound Head. [ther ? 


. and with Perjury, ann ＋ alſe Witneſs. 


Conf. Very well! this'is 4d Rem— What have you far- 
Cic. Why then, 1 charge him with: forfwearidgy himſelf, 


ut. Az how? el n r A 1 


3 Cie. Mhy, for Knocking down Peter Turphi beta bb 


. Son 6, HA. neſt 
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To 0 m6 Daughter Kirey in the F e e 
ye I 'proteſt—Oh, he is a moſt Honey ſukle VitlaigaAnd 
jo 1 pray ye Maſter Conſtable, 2008 be __ be Ne | 
bendeg as an aſpitious Perſon. : 2 of 
 _ Conft, Well, well: ke ſhall/be Sore ee Here „ 
ard Slouth, tak the Priſorter upon your Back and-carry him 
= my Houſe when he awaketh he ſhall: be enamin d. 
Carry of "the Duc] But wen make Oath of: theſe " 
8 Woman. 5 
Ap that that T will, Wen Bible Oath . 
1 G ery well, very well: To- morrow Morning, Wo- 
man, when this Cobler has recbverd his - underſtanding, - | 
that is, his Legs, Ewill tranſlate him to Sir Charles Briten s, 
Where he ſhall be exsmin d, ſolus cum ſalo; and thou ſhalt 
de conſobd about the Fractures in thy Jugs, and the four- 
teen Pence that he is upon thy Score. (Exeunt Cicely and 
Alice.) So, ſo, it eee. a Magiſtrate to be ſententi- 
ous; and if ſo be, he is capable of ſeaſoning his Wiſdom » 
Whey fome ſmack of Mirth, "he aQs Judicioully indeed. 1 by 
- "Exit Con 
1 8. C E. N 2 An Anti- his 5 Babs. 6 
: Sir CuarLes BxrTox d. e lite a Spaniſh Doctor, and * 
| ' two Servants as Spaniards. * 1H 
Sit Cha. 80, ſo, Tee you: are dreſs'd ; ate all che ref 
rode ? | 
| — They are all row attengivg* rod the. Bed: He 
| ry now lifted up his Eye-lids and yawn'd—and'then elos d 
*em again for another Nap— Will Nur Work pany: 0 
haye the Door ſet open? | 
Sir Cha. By all means; but weſote you give vim no Oe. 
| cakes by over-aQing . your Parts or mw 6 unſeaſonable 
'Laughter, to ſuſpe& the Deceit: - 
The Doors 2 the 3 di Jerry in a rich: Bd * K 
Dante on ef Stage," ome prepari ws 7 
— rhers ee. 40550 hi Leber. . Oo 
wan ) Height hol -x Fot of Sinat-Eale, Fol 5 
for Heaven's 80 1 of Small Eale—Why doſt not 
ö e Hey . ** * am a- 
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ly RE Sons hind 
Mit, Lam moſt 2 ighted. >; 
The King -fent to know bow. I reſt—l am moſt damoably 


; ſighted ; why, what is to be done here 


{Diego oes to the Bed, aud it ſneal hs bis 
: cad under the Bed-Cloaibs. 


He ſleeps Gill; this DaQr will do Wonders : 


£23 Well AE he recovers. bis Lordſhip, he will have a Gratuity 
of a Thouſand Pound from the forithe cure; beſides 


the Honour of bringing back a Perſon of his Ar and 
Weight to the Service of the Publiek “fc! 

py AI. Humph-—Row ! Fant gugſaurbat the Devil they 
drive at. 


Diego. Tia Thouſand Picies fo Fae « Gentleman ould Ng 
be thus diſturb'd in bis Head {| ü tliv' - 


nw. A fine Getleman— 
Diege. Ten to One, now, When * 1 be will 


ramble and raveas be uſed to do, about the Story of che Cob- 15 


ler and his Wife 


Dt. Howl What Cobler and 


his Wite ; why, they 


> can't mean me ſure all this while 


Loren. Af, how will he talk. of his bein 4 or 
144 Cabler, — that he W; : po 
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ife Joan is the veryeſt Vixin in 5 
Diego. Ti that Per, Loriana,. that damn d E 
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bim With 8 ſofteſt Sounds of Wr 
. e Wharthe: _ — 


02 me tn Þ -a% * ; 
1 Ah r 2; mom in the Tag: bat galt 

0 s N TOTS D133 12 in E 1 BY 
Diego. [Softly at hid Curtains, M rey honour 
| LinkX: ; . e X ad: i ne 255 149 # My AN 

Hir. What does your good — 6 fag Here i is no! 30. 
dy here but I, an ĩt pleaſe 5794 B61 e e 

Loren, Your: Lordihip > ea pag 
(bro. Ts view ab A — Bed. 
5. Will your Loedſhip 2 ſome Chocolate or Ta? 
2 An it ſhall pleaſe you, you miſtake me for ſomo 9 


ther Perſon N befure. be L Nis 40 ut 71 the fe S442" 645 
' "Loren, Ah! Di is Lin t Ing un 
py Bites! 2 * 11 24 p 


Kit. What's that you ſay, Sir? Upon a ty Wert! 


don't know how I came here, © had no indeed; | 
Diego. What Caen. will yo „ rely to wear 


to-day ? | RIFT" 
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«Ar. PhoJPox what d yon wenn 1 4m Grieg 
of Preſton mn T ny, do no See 3 _ 
Why 7 what? ms 2720 

_ Diego Bange. Your E Brocade wilt. be too hot; and ths 
Perf ian 209 ebok; ' your R ener Velvet 

uit ee ak rand $50 A O28 
7 Prithee now, Prithee indeed, an it all ple leaſe. you, 
it is well known bavecmomore Donblersthan cks; nor 
no more Stockings than Legs,” nor no more Shoes than 
Feet; nay 14 5 more Feet than Shoes or loch Shoes 
as my Toes pee e pper Leather. 

Diege. n ven, amend; this 100 Humdur: : 
Okt that 6 born iu ſuch Eſteem! abe —_, of - 


ſo clear a Judgment i and fo ſound: an Underſtanding— 

ſhouid be pbſſelid by ſurh an eyil Spirit. * 
I What wou'd you make me mad! Ammot I Kit Sh ? 
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old $hys '$6n off Higher born a Fedlar, brought up 
Erd alen then turn'd into a Bearherd and j] 
. 5 as 


- 
LY 


# 
= 


peep does wee 145 * 


BT HE 


* 
- 


1 —— — 


— 
— _ 


— 


— 


— er —_— 


— — — —— 
— — n . WE I ow me 
a 

: 8 


_ — — — 
—————— 
* 


A 
-—_ ae 4 


* 


pu fs, me 2nd 6: 


"What, Haw not 


1 


2 bo Ww = 
5 — —᷑—¼ = OIDII II Y rn nan =———gtnn PII In rn — wp 
. . 
= * 
o Y LY * 
£5 
* 


Ot when you wabed, ſo waked, 28 if you 
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cee of Profle 


ee Grey Gund 
the fat Fale- Wie of :Preflen; if ic. now me not; if” | 
ey T am not foutteen bente, bn hav Sn for fer 


fore meup ſos the maſt lying nnn 
nge! „„ 4 aa 
Diego. Ob! this it iv that ä — e's 
Dren: Oh! this-it-is-that-makes-your:Sctvan Howe, 
Bart. Therefore your noble Koadred hun 9 
Az drisey hence by this 
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a 21. 1 » A* 


t Setvants all attend around, | 5 5 
oeh in his offt ready at your Nod. n 
it. nd well, N y then you 6 1 Tan 2 — 
9 6.24. 07 TUOY: 2591; "4 2 ES 


uy, really "4M 
. Ja Ads my 2 e doubt ybur 
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; | You bave s Lady far deer 50 jd of Ni {213 2 


Woman in this waining N AKIN 
Kit A ares Pro . — Very 


— 8 9 5 Me a 11 07 i ng . 1 397 tA 


Sir Ghas Gen note Tears, which ie her 
Like / Flabds,. 0'er-rani ber lovely Face, 
She was the faireſt Creature in all % 

Bs: f'Amli Lord? And have 
Tara Or have I dream d till-noyr 271 do not fle 
heat, 1 ſpeak ; I ſmell ſweet Savours, and I feel i 
_ Oh Pox, it wonid be very rude: ind impertinent in me to 


ee Well, bring gur Lady hider to odr 
1 
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ht--And prithee, Friend once more, a Pot of the . 


. 7 A314 SIEM 4 69 29% * 
— 
ches ence more you knew butiwho:you' were? 
Tbele fifteen Fears n have been ina d ies 


.. Fifteen Tears, Goſt thou ſay l: A god Nay: by 
my Faith. »But. did T never ſ an Moon 
; Q'ycs, hut very wild and idle Wards! - tt 
Fit. Welll-Heaven be praiſed for 7 g968 Kevovery ! : 
© Torch, den, with all my Heart. Aenne. 


Ait Ethark 2 9 775 thowhale nov r ij; e good 
WN Wenn ie ies 5 r eee eee 
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Enter a as bib Lady, with n Yo 
Lady. How fares my ble E un 150 


Ait. 1 fare well—here's: 1 n 
es oy. fe? N 2505; moto? og. 208 tov | 
6 mp uo hn Wine Gay your Londidiph 5 
| b4- ia BoneRobl in Weds. 8 
Now allak Kno urhecher this be a Dream, br uo in wivio- = 
nt. We nen un Mie, forfooth ? Hlah'!—Why" Yowr 
you call me Huſband? ba part e bee ee 7 
v von Man. $41 | 
[y-Hutband-? axdwy Lothy ay Ute | 
band. I am your deareſt Wife in all Obedience 
Kit. Very well! T am: . "uw U b. oat 
muſt lcalf her | 
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Diego. Madam. ann 15k ogra thts. 
Mir. lice Madam, or Jun Madam | \{6ies. 
Diego. Madam, a Ling elſe ; fo Lords call tbeir La- 


Mit. Madam Wife, they ſay that I Mar gs. as ace #7 
ſome fifteen Years, or thereabouts: FE 
EA. Ves, and it ſeem d @ tedious Age to! me, bring all | 
that Time abandon'd from your Bed. 
t. Hahl thats much! Servants, leave wot Milam 
alone; before I take tother . Wife, undrefs = 
yourſelf, and come to Bed now. 
Doc. My honour'd Lord, this wou'd endanger «Relapſe; | 
indeed your Mood muſt-be-gently temper di by Degreer/the | 
Poſſeſſion of a Woman now wou'd éauſe a Tumefaftion, 15 
which wou d. oceaſion an loſſamation, which might ioereaſe 
20 Conſſa gration, and thereby: give Birth to a - 
tion, which muſt end in a Morti Shich is propemy 
ſpeaking, a Diſſolutien of Action, in Conſequence where- 
ol che Springs of Life fiead-ftill—the Vulgar call it heath. 
[Spoken wery fot 
Fit. Zounds, Mr. Doge: Threntace all that, Tam not 
to be directed by you in this Matter f let my. Blood take its 
-Courſe; Iwgerant: you I do well after it Veu're a prag- 
matical Fellow; 1 uſt cell yon chat, to meddlem his- 
ſineſs; ; come Madam Wife, if we give ear tothis idle R. 
; with may fall inte 1 ier and thou , 
a v'ſt die ellen fifteen iVears longer—What— | 
Lady. Thrice noble Lord, let me ines o g. 
* me "yet for 2 or two £ a 3 


= 
© Or wre g N e ating 


| OR 


your Phyſicians all 'agree in this, A 81 * Te -F 6 % 1 
your Diſtemper ww 5a hg I n 


| 7 Ta not to refrain your Bet. 


en ſtands for my Exc e. ei e 
it, Ay, it ſtands fo=that | may acdly tarry ſo long. 
But. But f ſhould be bath w fall into my Dreams again, Lwill 
therefore tarty, for lam . afrgid of relapſing in ta u 
Cobler- But hart 5 ou * Don Diego What 
— — 1 47 adi n the” #97 
Diego. Ah my g00 xd Lord, there's not a Conde in all ara 
1 can. n boaſt» nay ſo daclent. or a mote plentiful in- 
heritance. 151 + 4? 2 0 £5 7% | 8 10. 
8 An 4 « Canna, e „ 

ing of 4 5 himſelf, whom we 8 W. 
1 . a nobler Sub; = 


Fit. What! — ol a Spaniard, am I? Prichee,. oy. 


Friend, what Language do we ſpeak now ? Hahl. 

Diego. Truly, my Lord, I think we er bettet Spaniſh 
here t 5 they do at Madrid... 
Laren. Oh! Alcantara has been always famous for the | 
pureſt Spaniſh. . IM 1 

Kit: Ha, ha, ha, why, abeſe Muſtachio, ſlucf neck d Wo 


f. Whores, are a Pack of the moſt conſumed Liars 


Friend, tis in vain to argue this Matter with you 


find; but I do, between you and I now, poſitively aſſure 
Jou, that 
plain in Exg7 


| res e nothing but Spaniſb, 105 en T0 * od 
froke wag ber, En ge - . 


ooud never ſpeak np other Language thah 
4 my Lite, RO 
33 it ofible, my Lord, for me, who 
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Kit. Ay, why fy. is true, very 40 44 . 
Diego. Ay my good Lord, this curſed e you 
eee about you, and clouds your Uuderſtanding. 


„it. Well, well, I will aſk no further We ions, for 
they puzale me conſumed 


Diego. My Lord, ſome N bearing of your: "SY 


"cavery; are come to entertain you with i Seng, and chear 
your Heart with Mirtb, 
Kit. HaJ— This moſt. be Ea G80 Miſtake or 5 a 


at the bottom ee dot alk 1 Let 
em e in, N | | 
5 | © 0 W; W 80 „ SGI: 


— 
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7 ne So . Cables and his Wiſe: 5 . 


s k. 10. go; you wile Fot ! 


4 Quit your Pipe and your * 2 mY wil: 5 
H Get home 30 your Gul and: be. doing. e 
Dion puzzle your Pate ao ra eÞ 


With Whimftes of State, 
And play wit 1 ools to your: b 


Hs. Keep i Fl that Gon Note, N 

Or I'll ram down your Throat 

| This red hat black Pipe I am 1 

Tou Plague of my Life ! e 
Thou Gipſy ! thou Viſe 

How Weg thou thy * be proving 2 


Sn. Be er d in | 

For Babylon's Whore, 5 #0 kg 

And give up your Bible and Pſalter + EE. 
I prithee dear Kit, A 
Have alittle more Hit, 11192 {aA 


| 95 I keep thy Neck 1 of the Har, + 7 45 12 
. e Joan, | {8 


No let me alone. 
T. follow this Princely 9 cation: 
mean to be great, 
I.,n ſpite of my fute: 
6 And 8 myſelf and the Nation 50 oP 
V. el n t 0 


SHE. Go, go, yu ile Sor A2 


Hs. I matter thee nat; 


. -  BHE. Has ever poor Woman fo Pied / 

He. Thy Fortune is made ! „ 567 2481 
Suk. Go follow your Trade? ; * 
the; 4 tell thee, I my to be Knighted. | 

kick brig roy nd Als 
Suk. RY Whipping-Poft Knight [+ / 
Hs. Get out of my Sight! | 

-SHE;. Thou Traytor, thou | \Mark thy Jad Ending 

H. il new vamp the State,; 
141 +, The Church I'll tranſlatte 4 | 

| ON Shoes are ub more 3 the Meridi ng. 


A 


1 


Kit. 


* e 
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Ni.. Ha, ha, this is à very Comonty, Faith. T hat Fel- 


—_—_— Ez 


low now is as like me, I mean in my Dreams—and my Wife 
too!—Well, well: Come, we have had Singing enough— _ 
For God's Sake, let us haye a Cup of ftrongBeer—Nay, don't. 


_ flare: For, by the Lord Harry, I will have it ſo, or I'll flea 
- you all alive. How] now! Ay, and you ſhall all fit down, 


and drink Bumpers round, as faſt as you can-pour them 
down—Come, Diego, you are my firſt Miniſter ; fit on my 


Right- hand: So! - What is Madam Wife gone? Be it ſo: 


For to ſay the Truth, ſhe is but a Temptation to me, ſince 
I may not uſe her N 
DoF. Might I preſume, my Lord, that Engliſb Beer which 
you delight in, is too heavy for your Conſtitution. 
Kit. What! How! Are you giving your Advice again, Sir- 


rah? Zounds! You ſmutty muzzled Dung-broker, pretend 


to tell me, ſtrorg Beer is not good for me! Lend me your 


Spit, Friend; I'll put that Dog to Death this Moment. 


hat, is he gone? 'tis well: What, a Pox; if one did not 


| pluck up a Spirit, I ſee—Come, Diego, all of ycu fit down. 
(4 Servant brings in a large Tug of firang Beer and a Country 


Horn.) Ay, that is ſomewhat like ! Set it down and place the 
Horn in my Right-hand: Bring Pipes and Tobaco, fo !— 


 Comem—here's to all true Hearts and ſound Bottoms! 


Kit. Ah, Diego! If we were not in Spain now, I could 
drink ſuch Healths as would ſet us all together by the Ears 
in a Moment! Are you a Whigora Jory? - 


Diego. Ay, this is a loyal Health indeed! 


; | "ng: Diego. I don't know What your Lordſhip means. 


Kit. 1 am glad on't: Come, drink about: I] have had the 


Devil to do in my Dreams about that Matter. 


= - * __  Emter:Joan. a 16,7] 

Jean. Oh the Vather! How they have dizen'd him! 
Why Kit, Kit, why doſt let em play their Gambols with 
thee thus, Kit. | | | 
Kit. Ay, there ſhe is by the Lord Harry ! Before I have 
drank two Horns round— 35 


Loren. Who my good Lord? 


Kit. Oons, you ffiff-rump'd Pimp; my Wife: Don't you 
Joan. Go, you eternal Sot! never well, but when you 
have a Pot and a Pipe at your Noſe. Go, go And you may 


be aſhamed, that you May, to keep a Woman's Huſband 


tak- 
ing 


here ranting and ſcanting, when he ſhould be a pains- 


: - The Cobler of Preſton. - BY ==; 
ing with his poor Wife at Home. -[They keep ber from him: 


8 * x — 
; 9 


Kit. Look ye, { Neighbours; I know the Woman well : 


enough: She muſt be nointed z her Conſtitution requires it; 
one Ounce of Oil of S'irrup makes her asfupple and tacts- 
ble as a Lamb This to me, this to me! trutting and 
roaring.? What, am not I your ſovereign redidary Lord and 
Huſband? Hah! i 1 A , he 22 36, 1 7 
Loren. Who is it you talk to, my Lord? 
Diego. What troubles your Lordſhip thus??? 
Doc. You hold Diſcourſe ev'n with the idle Air. 
Pan. Ah, what an Oaf they make thee, Kit, come Home 
you Sot, come Home.. d 
Kit: Will you help me, my Neighbours, to a Leathet 
about an Ell long, ſuch a one as your Coblers uſe; and let 
it be doubled, do you hear? Lett de doubled in the Form 
of a Stirrup. You ſhall ſee what Sort of Diſcipline I uſed” 
to dream I gave to juſt ſuch a Sort of a Woman, when [ 
was in my Trangrums, before | waked. 2 


Joa. Let me come at him! Let me come at him! Þlltear © 


his Eyes out, a Rogue? [She attempts to fly.at him, and they 
force ber out ; as fhe is going, Lorenzo ſpeaks to ber ade. 
Loren. What, art thon mad, Woman, to difturb his Lord- 
ſhip in this Manner, when you hear he is a little diſorder d in 
his Head? Thy Huſband is now dead drunk, in the Poſſeſſion 
of the Conſtable. Go, go to him, and ſatisfy thy ſelf. 
Kit. So! Heaven be praiſed, ſhe is gone! l 
Diego. Who is gone, my Lord? Here was no Body. 
Loren. How his Imagination abuſes himf . 
- Kit. Why, what, did you not ſee our Joan? 

Da This evil Spirit ſtill haunts him. = 8 
Kit. Why, ay, it is true; this is an evil Spirit that always 
haunts me, Morning, Noon and 85 Lean tell you that. 

And ſo you ſay my Wife was not here? Hahl! 
Diego Ah, my good Lord! — | x | 
Kit. Nay, nay, I only aſk; tis very well My Mind is 
very much diſorder d . !—] am is mighty whimſical 
Circumſtances.” Ay, very whimfical Circumſtances. . 
Diego. My Lord the Dancers attend, as you ordered m. 
Kit. Torderd'em ! Nay, nay, it may be fo! Let em come 
an thy will But a Pox on em They ſhall not intereept our 
Mirth. Conie, my Boys! Sit down; we'll drink till our Heads 
turn round as faſt as their Heels—Ah! When all is done, 
this is the anly true Pleaſure of Life!! 
"RP | B 2 [While 


R The cable, of P preſton. 
I While the Dance is performing, they drink faſt. about, 


and the Cobler is very drunk. | 
Kit. Dub—Rub,Duba Dub!.Rumps and Ronnd Heads, 
1 and Round - Hesds! Til be a Rebel, down with the 
Rump down with the Rump; and yet I do not rebel, look ee 


| becauſe Ihate the Goverment - but becauſe there hould be | 
no Goverment at all--Look' Jes I am for Paſſive Obedience 


and Non-Refiftance; and ſol will knock every Body down, 


and be ſubjeQ to nobody. I am likewiſe for Liberty and 


Property; that is, declare for a ſpunge and no Taxes: And 


in order to bring this about the more expeditiouſly. I pro- 


nounce =" lou a Dozy Member of that Church which can 
forgive all my . paſt, preſents: and to come. And ſo, 
Sir Cba. Hab, hah—Sp bis Lordſhip i is finiſh'd=— /; .,- 

3 Hy." He has perform'd beyond our Hopes. 

Cha. Well, now take his'Lordſhip up, and convey him 

to his own dirty Hovel; lay him in his Bed—his Wife is a- 
broad; ſhe is now ſearching for him at the Conſtable's 
Houſe: Let us ſee how we may . Ng him, when 
he returns to his original Shape. 

Folly. The Deluſion is how ſo frong, 1 believe. we way 


prolong i it ſtill, 


Digs: ay: with ar {T how take bor their Backs 
end bear bim aſf. 
kn cone, my Lord, to 8 
more. | 
Sir Cha. In the mean time let us a forget the Sirloin of 
Beef I order'd to be ready by three: That will be the chief 
of your Dinner, Mr. Jolly ly, with a Flaſk of ſpritely Burgun- 
ay, to drink his Majeſty's Health, and all the Royal Fa ey 
A CT Ihe CE NE. The'Conflable's Hoes 
The Butler in the Cobler's Cloaths, dead e 
[Butler raiſes his Head.) 2 
ICK, Dick ! Lay the Cloath— whet the Knives: Tean- 
not come; I am buſy; very buſy. h 
Enter Conſtable, follow'd by oN. 


| Conf What a Howling is here? Is the Woman wild, tro 


here: There lies your Houſhold-ſtuff: The Furniture 


of your beſt Chamber; but tis in a moſt filthy Pickle. 


Come, up with him; take your Goverment upon your. 
ghoulders Dame, march off with your Head upon your 


* Kon his 1 rer in SF; Jo 
6an. 


[Falls afieep. ; 


ins Hammeropce” | 
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u. Ah, tis a filthy Pig, always wallowing in the Wash, 
Fhat the Dickens, did the Eale they gane me in the But- 
| tarp at the Hall-Houſe, dazzel my Ears and my eyes, ſo that 
I took a Lord there for our At And made ſuch an 
Uproar, Efackins, I am aſheam'd as it were 

' Conſt. Away with your Rubbiſh; ſay remove your Lums . 
ber; Dame.—— 

Jean. Ah, tis our Kit ſure enough III ringem ſoch a 
Peal, when he is ſober' as it were I pray. you now, Maſ- 
ter Conſtable, let him have his Nap out and lll bortow - 
Neighbour Treddle's. Wheel- -barray far en in Mornings) and 
"ow en Home as well as Icon 

Con. Do ſo, thou Hoop. ofs Hogſbead: For a8 thou art 
chat Veſſel's Rib, tis plain—thy whole Buſineſs is to keep a 
Tun of Beer tight only Do ſo; and drive him Home in 
_ Triumph. Hear ye me, good Woman ! Thy Huſband is guil- - 
ty of no. Crime, but what Joftice may wink at—for our 
whole Country conſiſts of walking Veſſels of Octaber 3 now - 
to accuſe one Veſſel toanother, for no ather Crime but be- 
ing full, would be downright falſe Heraldry.—l am a Ma- 
iſtrate, and have ſome Wiidom, Away Away! ¶ Exeunt. 
= E NE #-Cobler's Stall on one Side of the- Stage, and ? 
alittle poor Bed on the other, Kit in Bed.” 1 

Ki. alone.) fey hoh!—where.are my Servants? Here 
ſome of you bring me a whole Butt of Engliſh Sinall-Beer—--. 
Here Diego, Lorenzo: Bartolino! Why, where are my Var- 
lets — 'I bave the Dog's Liveries ftripp'd over their KA, 
and turn em all out to Graſs. Lho' 4 muſt own I have a 
Sort ot. liking: to Soi: nior Diego, hetook bis: Glaſs off ſuper- 
naculum—Hlah, What! why this is my old Flock Ha 
mock, Ay, and there is my ipacious Shop too, of a Vard 
long — and theſe ate my baſe Implements But wherels 
Joan? — Ay mad as ſure as a Gun I am in my. Lran- 

cums again— Ho, Pox! Jam always undervaluing myſelf: 

his is only now one of my old Quondaries they tell me of 
Here; where are yau? What, will ao Creature come 
near mei Non / am 1 moſt conſumedly., puzzled, 10 Fog 
whether I dreamt before, ot whether I dream naw,.or whe=- . 
ther "ris all a Dream from Beginning to Ending? whether 
Lam my Lord what do y' call bim, or Lit the Labler dome | 
Bady ar ao 0d | Ts 7 4 
Enter Joan $477.40 1 wn 

Hold! here e loyDieaw,uirhs { | 
Venga Jean. 


* 


* 
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Joan. Buſie ſweeping and ſetting the Room! to right.) 
Was there ever ſuch a $6t—All our Neighbours cry-Shame 
den Wou'd he were bere . Iwould rattle him. Good 


hack, —What a Litter this Shop is in We have > mort of 
Work, and, not one Stich ſet; there's Neighbour Clump's 
Boots to be liquor d, there's Peter Hobſon's Shoe'n to be 


eee Dame Goffin's Patins, and the Curate's Ga- 

laſhoes that are to be lined with Swan Skin. Oh Lud' 
Oh Thieves, ——Thigves,——Mutther, Fire! 

Kit. How now, what is the Woman Galliad; thro!- + 
Pan. Thieves, Thieves! 2? no 

Art. Silence, I ſay—— What has poffeſs'd the Woman? 

Either take that abominable ſhrill Pipe of thine a Note low- 
| WH pe tr ray £3 


_er—or] will. FR 4] 
Pan. Who are you? What are you? How came you 


here? And what Buſineſs have you in this Place? 


Mi. Habt+.- . 


Joan. Oh Lud! Ai: ! Why, T left thee juſt how faſt aſlee 
in the Conftable's Kitchin; I ſtaid but one Moment at Goads 
'Tattles, to tell her te take her Cow out of the Lees, and ſee 


if thou haſt not flipt home, and got into the Bed before me. 


Kit. Let us here that again Hah ! where didſt thou leave 
thy Huſband, good Woman, doſt thou ſay y? 
Jean Why, I tell thee Kit, Left thee at the Conſtables, 
drunk aſleep; and I marl how thou gotteſt home ſo ſoon. 
Hit. Haud ye——Haud ye—Not ſo faſt, Woman I will 
ke care thy Huſband ſhall come to no Harm. he is an 
honeſt Man; he loves a Cup of Ale, I have heard; but 
that's a ſmall Fault indeed, go home — be eaſy, my Servants 
Hall bring thee thy Huſband. - wo $3145.16 0 
Joan. Thy Servants, Tom. Dingle Goody'e now! 
Goody e, what in this Bale ſtill, Kitt Come, do'n thy Cloaths, 


Kit. Good lack, good lack—Why, this is the Ha now 


that has plagued me in my Dreams thus for fifteen Years 
together | and fo puzzled my Pate, that J have all along 


miſtaken myſelf for a Cobler, and her for my Wife! 
Joan. Out you drunken Sot—W hy, Kit, what do you 


deny your lawful Wife, Kit? Adſnigs, Ill make you find your 
Senle, in good Faith, Iwill? why Sirrah, Sirrah ll fiegue 


our Trulls, Efaith—l'll ferret out your Coneyboroughs! 


u teach you to drink, and wench and come Home and be- 


- ly the Wiſe of your Boſom thus, I will ¶ Crying) Ob, Oh 


Was 


-0ne may ſ. 


n Gb ef eben Et 2 N 


— ever; poor Maman ſo od by la ſawiey Knave, that 
had not a Shoe to his Foot, tis well knawag not a Nag 0 
is Bag, till Ii took him ut of a Gadl and cloa ch d him! | 

Lit. Look thee: Joan, that I do-not! ule, viiy. Diſcipline -4 | 
thee now, if I can gueſs that thy Huſband's Temper,,may _ 
be a Proof to chee, that Iam not ĩhy Huſband This Place, 
tis true, does appear to me to be a Cobler's Stall, neither 
better nor worſe; and thou doſt appeat like wiſe, both * 


thy Words and Looks, to be a Cobler's Wife But Joan, I 


know now moſt certainly, that all this is but a Dream a 
baſe low Imagination, which I. am always aſfſiced with 
when I ſleep— But be peaceable, and preſently too, ot 


elſe I know; by ir that Falk dream 


of ſtrapping thee moſt conſoundediy : 


Joan. Oh Lud. Oh Lud] to be ſure oa Ki te diſt angie ; 


his brains are quite addled! What ſhall Ido with en a met al 


Come it, I-won't be:angry.:—lie downcin the Bed, do ye 
. we; I wil | get a Landen Poſſet, and thou ſhalt ſwent a 
Nie ot a ati 
Fi. No, no, 1 will ani e bis Matter: adrighel 5 
ly? Ay, and with much Wiſdom. . But do not thou mul 
tiply Words; if thou art my Wife, be obedient and lends 
Come, give me my Cloaths, Womab.y 084.4 ee 

Joan. Cloaths ! Goodyfe now Goody'el here are no 
Cloaths! Nh Kit, what halt thou done with. thy mos 
Kit? 

Kit. No Clothes—No Clothes—Nay,1 do not remem- 

ber that I wore any Cloaths when I was: your Spaniſh. Lord 
vonder, neither. 0 


J. Ob: Gimial beaches is f [7 *Oh.the Father) 


What a fine filken;/Gown is here! -, TY 0x"; 


Kit. Ay, why there's it ? now*tis 3 Un a Rage) : 


Anſwer me thou Witch of Ender How came T hither? + _ 
Ho did you ſteal me away? Where are your Imps ? Re- 
ſtore me to my Lordſhip, my Houſe, my Lands, 1 Ser- 

vants, and my Cellar of ſtrong Beer? — 


Enter a Caunim man. * 054 
e Ganges Kit, give me my Sho'en dobe 0 or Pt nag 
Pl ſtay no longer for en. Eale and Politicks will be the: ut- 


ter. undoing of thy good Man; 1 foreſee that now, Jean. 


Joan _ Gaffer ! he has gotten into an Aquaintance, as 


with ſome of your Spari/b. Royiters; that lie 
Si Charles Britens—and he is at laſt got drunk 


for 


Jonder at 


— 


a = - — 
— ¶ —ng— p EI. hogs <tr ns . - —— 
, 
4 


— hang'd—Donv' dunder my 
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for good zand all——Lookee, where he ftrury in his filken- 
 Gown-—He'ireaves ſo! you 'neer ſaw the peet 0'en;; he 
ſays he is à Lord; and denies me to be his lawful Wife 
Pray ye Gaffer, talk done a Metles and 01 to 'dilpaſs*en. 
an ge con + 7 £882. 4 
Count. Why behree Neighbour, Nei ebhour Ki; 3 by 


5 what the e good Year} Why doſt thou iracdle about, and tom 


up thy-Snout ſo, like one of your Actors in a Stage- Play 
Speak to me, Mon, give me thy Hond What doſt thou 
not-know thy old Friend and Neighbour Gaffer Hobſon? 
12 Lou are ſomewhat _— u mee Mr 

＋ Kani 

1: Count. Ha, ha, an tis all Pride bees lt. | 
he wou'd always be meddling with our Cudgel-playings, 
and your State Affairs, and your Bull-baitings, and Randy- 
Ang all the Country over, and ſuch like —ſee what 'tis come 


to! Tis true, he always bore = mind above his Means— 


Ai. Thou Devil, in the Shape of a Clown, Avant 
Whas Hand have you had in this Journey- work ? Did you. 
that Witch to wolord me; thus to ſteal me out of my- 
is my own Spant / and to tranſlate | me into ; 
ic a ala Cobler's Form that | now:weas Ps | 
Count Lookee, my. Lord, I de not come to preat rich ye 
about your Politicks; and your Qutlandiſh Affairs. I bore in 
Head welly a Twelmonth ago, that ye would be mad, or 
Read rag <4 your Nonſenſe 1. 
came in an honeſt Way, as | may-ſay-to pay ye the Tbir- 
teen Pence that Lowe and take my Shoe'n, it they are ſoald 
and heel-pieced. And ſo, my ; peu if you-pleafen,-as they 
" ns to wax one End of Thread, and handle yout Awl tor 
iaute or two, 0 ee den rds, aud wel. 


Et. Hab.—what! ben Peace deibebou fay 2 Dbite, 
teen Pence is, indeed, a conſiderable Sum !—And leren, 
now, Ida not find that my Lordſhip bas any Money at all--- 
I Roper my Steward keeps my Caſh.— Ay, but where is 
he, Scoundrels ate all vaniſhed— hat ſhall 1d01—1 
don't know, I think it may be proper however to try, whe- 
ther I have Ingenuity enough to earn « Penpy.in-an honeſt 
Way——My Mind miſgives me now, that -can-ſoala Pair of 
Shoes by Inſtinct, as it were Od, Vl en take 
the: 1 8 en Phirten Pence. an, Pat a double 
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Flaggon of Goody. GCundy's Stin think I heard of ſuch 
an Ealewiſe among you when I was in Englant. 
Joan. Heaven be thankful, his-Brains-begin to earn to- 
wards his Buſineſs again Ell fetch his Eale; we muſt not 
croſs en in theſe Humours-. ran 31 ae [Exit Joan. 
© 1 [et ftr doaun t W ort and Sings, after which he ſpeaks. 
Kit. Honeſt Kit, or my Lord, or my Lord or Vi, for 
which of you I ſpeak to, I cannot tell at preſent, give me a 
patient Hearing: The Queſtion then, between me and my⸗- 
ſelf, is, Whether Jam a dreaming Lord and a waking Cob- 
ler or a dreaming Cobler and a waking Lord 7 Yeſterday 
my Servants were all Sf Geptlemeng: my; Wife was a 
Lady; my Bed all flken; my; Houſe as big as a Church; my 
Meat ſo good that I could not tell What it was; and 
Booze as right as ever was tipp d: All thefer Things, I ſay, 
did then appear to theſe Eyes of mine, (if theſe things of 
mine are mine) and were then open to belong to me, their 
natural Lord and Maſter: And now nn 95 
Lady is turn'd into a ſcolding Vixen; my great Houte un- 
to a wretqhed Hovel, my ſpacidus Chamber into a Cobler's 
Stall; and my Silken Down Bed into ataſty Plocks and fil. 
thy Woollen In ſhort,. all Fhings round me appear ta be 
the raſcally Appurtenances of Kit the Cobier I am hori- 
bly tranſmogried from. Day to Day ho, Pox! it muſt 
be ſo; Jam but à Cobler after all: At deaſt Hl fix here 
| r res r=" | 
: N Enter Joan, with a dl | of Ate. +£6.41, © 
Joan. So Kit, how doſt thou do? What art not out of 
thy Conundrums yet, Mon? W Gitte en A oy 
| [ing bim abe Flaggon. 
me broad awake, and clears up all my Scruples at once: Wel- 
come to my Arms once more; It makes me weep fer Joy to 
ſee my old Friend and Acquaintancel What Wonders: daft 
thou work ? As Sir Charles uſed to ſay: Thou makeſt Men 
plot without Brains, fight without Courage, and rebel uith- 
out Treaſon: Thou turneſt Libertines into Zealots, and Fox- 
hunters into Stateſmen: To thee I owe my Briſkneſs, when 
I randy my fine Speeches at the head of the Modility:: To 
thee, my deareſt, I owe that Lwazza Spaniſb Lord laſt Night; 
and for thee I owe Cicely Gundy the Lord know whatewes 
and ſo Neighbours Hobſon, here's to o.. teen NGA L 
unt. See, fee, Joan, how he pulls—what, is all out 5 2 
78 1 


| * remember em all very well! 


* w e 9 Ponds. | 
= Ay; ay, an it were Ten Fathom e 


Fran; as I was a Lord of my on making, I unford myſelf 
again, and acknowledge thee for my lawful Spbuſe— No- 


thing ſticks en my Conſcience, but this batlotry'Gown 
here - Od, I believe it was brought by the Faries. 


Enter Squire JoLLY'sServants#reſs'd as before lite Spaniards. 
„un. I Was afraid his old Diſtraction wou'd ent 
Am. This is very Witcher aft! 


Loren. Look, if he be not ſet down ro Work like a -poor 


4 Coblert” 2 


Die Alaſs, la iv it with/you Bon hg 
99 How came your Lordfhip here? 


\ Loren. Your faithful Servants ave been e you this 
Hour and more 


" ** poor I. reien all Comfort. a7 


nd has charg'd us on Pain of Death t to 600 og 

out. 2 bring you back, once more, to your own Palace. 
Tit. Hah!— What! ay! tis my old Friend Diego! Ay, 
and that is Lorenzo——and' there is that batcher- faced 


Rogue, who deny'd me the Uſe or rern YOu laſt Mun 


Leren. We have brougbt your Lordſhip's Cloathes.” 
| -»Diegs. Will your Rates! pleaſe to dreſs ? 

it. Ay, ay; dreſs me e- sich o 40 
bim.} But Harkee, aye Scoundrels! are you ſure, now 


poſttively ſure/ cha i natural Lord and Maſter? 1 
==" am bee afraid Fine u Pretender, . [4fde. 
i Diego. Oh, my good Lord? 


* If your Lordſhip wou'd but confine vonder to the 
3 of — Phy ficians o— 


heſe you Imaginations cou never prevail upon 


15 of $, N Fs ft; 1 > . 


| Fie. Lock thee, honeſt'Di e lee 


5 Doors: Talk not to me by. Doctors. I wou'd not deny 


my ſelf the En 1 of Roaſt Beef and October, to be an 
Emperor. What, the Fox! will the Fellow choak me (To 


Servant rh en bis Auf] What is Nr 8 riend — 
When 4 is this? 


Loren. Only your Lordibip's Ruff {4 3 
i. Rough — 1 -think — you moſt Jrovide 


me with a Dog anda String;too—or I ſball break = vg 


Lean tell you, for Veammot ſevone inen of thy Way.” 


Aa p 
e X { 7 #5 
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| The Cobler of Þ TRY 23 
Joan. Oh Lud! Neighbour Hobſon / Watz is the Meaning g 
of all this tro' ? 
Count, Meaning! Oons, the People are aw 1 Ps 1 hex} | 
— This i is moſt certain now, ſome o your Conjutations, or 
your Witcherafta or Ghoſts, as they fayn—F leſt, Iſe £ en 0 


ready to ſink 


Kit. Hark thee, = Witch of Endor if ever N 1 
veſt any Claim to my Perſon again llt have thy Wainſcot 
Hide iiripp'd over thy Ears, and tann'd to make Soals for 
Plowmen—What a ſtinking Hole is this? 


Diego, Will your Lordſhip uſe your Mule, or your Cha- 


riot, or your Litter? 


Kit. I cou'd walk well enough, F riend 'Dices, if I cou d 


but ſee my Way. 


Loren. We'll attend your Lordſhip— 

Kit. Good Woman, fare-you-well, commend me to your 
Huſband ;” if he wou'd be ſober, he is a ſpecial Workman, 
that is certain; I'll be his Cuſtomer, he ſhall mend. my 


Shoes. 


* [Exeunt Omnes, |but Joan and Country: man. 
Joan. To be ſure, Neighbour Hobſon, the Worldi is turn'd 
topſy tutvey !——One cannot truſt to one 8 own Eyes or 
[Sm | 
Count. I think they have conjur'd thee out of thy Huf- | 
band, indeed—Odafilh, follow em Jean; for, be he Lord, 
or Squire, or. Emperor, he is thy Huſband, Woman, ſtill—- 
Joan. Ay, fol thought laſt Night at the Hall-Houſe, but - 
they perſuaded me out on't.; and to be plain w'ye, Neigh- 
bour, to be ſure I did ſee our Xt juſt afterwards, drunk in 
the Conſtable's Houſe. He is indeed as like my. Huſband 
as if he were ſpit out of his Mouth z and yet Iam partly 


perſuaded I may be miſtaken—Prithee, Robin, go W me to 


the Conſtable's 'sz to be ſure * am in a ING Quandry. 
(Exeunt” 
SCE N E 7 he Hall-Houſe 4 os d, a ſpacious Room; 
the Cobler at a Table; Stro 74 Beer upon it ; bis Servants 


waiting round him'; ; and age at bi one Hand, 
offering him'a Viol. 


Kit. Lookye Doctor, make as many ad ugly Faces 


as you a P62 Il! not taſte a Drop of your Lixar. 


er My Lord, with the moſt profound dubmiſſi on, 'tis 
impoſſible 


— = l _ DI * 
3 9 I hes A eh 
— 2 — ud r — 


24 be Cobler of Preſton. 
: impoſſible to recover your Lordſhip without 1 the Adminj- 


ts: bed 
: ö 
8 


ſtration of Medicine — 
_ Kr. Why then T will remain a8 lee, the Pox, 
u'd the F ellow *bave ?—-Hearkee, D kap a freſh 
Ho ſhead T command you—this ma k ellow Woes me 


the Uſe of Madam Wife —my Roaſt Beef—and pretends to 
be my Friend! 


Do#. My Lord, tis . weg your Ls 
ſhou'd bleed. 

Kit. Hah Bleed! 5 

Doct. It will qualify this Annctura! Hear in your "Blood, 


| and make it circulate freely. 


Kit. rhe are a Son of a Whore. * brows a Glaſs { Ale 


Aw ia & 


in the Nape of your Neck. which will occaſion a mm 
Evacuation, and draw down the Humours from the Pia- 
Matter of your Brain; which Drains muſt be kept open by 
two ſmall Ventages, that may not improperly be called 
Back-Doors! in your Body. 

Kit. Back Doors! chou moſt execrable abominable 
Spawn of a Clyſter Pipe. . hy, Diego ! Vincentio ! Lorenzo! 


What the Plague is to be done now. What am I to be 


butcher'd here Ay, this is a Plot, a vilainous Contri- 


vance, I ſee it plain. Vou are all Rebels, arrant Antimar- 


chial, Schematical Hereticks ;, and have 2 mind to deſtroy 
the Church: Oons what do you mean? 


Doct. My Lord. I ſhall act only bed to the cele- 


brated Preſcription of that moſt learned Doctor in the Fa- 
culty, Seignior Pa/ambrimo Cento Galfrido Pedro de mendo- 


n was a Galeniſt.— 


Kit. | did not care if Seignior. DoQtor——Mendeſe 


Palfry and you were both hang'd in a String Sir- 


rah, I diſmiis you my Service; | Pl haye no more to do 
with vou. 
Dog. Ah my pobr Lord —how ſorry will he be when he 


comes to his'Senles, for thus miſuſing his moſt faithful Ser- 


W 9 Lorenzo, hold him This is the moſt 


Tg i Proper 


rr, 


— 


988 „„ „„ „ 


— 


eon ag. 
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| Free ime ima inable—the Moon is in the laſſ Quadrant - 
oft eE 


cliptc. [They hold him, the Doctor draw; his Incifion” 


Knife, while Kit firuggles and cries out. 

Kit. Dogs, Rogues, Villains, e Rebels! © 
Pf have you all hanged — 

Enter a SED running haſtily; Ah in a great me 
+ The reſt quit 125 Cobler. 
Love; Wha s the Matter you ſtare ſo'wildly * 
Kit. Ay, what's the Matter, Friend? 

Serv. Ah, my good Lord, a Whole T coop of Pilger 
have ſurrounded the Houſe, they charge you” with Frea- 
ſon, and ſay, they have a Warrant, to hang A one 
of the higheſt Elms beforeFonr Palare Gar a 

Kit. Hi igh Treaſon Halt?" Ihave been a little inclin'd* 
to Rebelion, tis true, but ſure that was when] was a x Cobler ; 
only. What ſhall Tdo, Diego E Cou U Rot) you clap me into 
an empty Hog ſhead in the Cehar ? Do, Diego, do, ane 
throw a Cheſbire-Cheeſe and 4 Peek-Loaf or * after me; 8 
and [ 1| retire, from this vile World; like a Peace making s 
Miniſter, and 2 err the relt of 25 Days'i in Solitude and 
Sleep 

Diego. Wes, m Lord! * rey ll p a” us all to che Torture; 
who can kee ig I when a Sword is at his- Throat? 


Nit. Good SF: 58 75 oodlack H this is worfe that Seignior 1 


Palfry's Receit. P riend, what # your King's Name 8 7 
tor J have been in Nes Viſions, my Memory i is abſolutely 
Loren. Alphonſo. © * (f) $54 
Kit. Oh AlpFonſo ! Ry, why if they gs fo char "Wii . 
'Shvire Blunder and I took the Oachs together to his Ma- 
Jelty at the Quarter Seſſians. 


Liren. Then you think tak ing the Oaths abſotit you "= 


from every thing for the ſui 
Kit. Ay, for when 'b" alten 1 1 won't ben af 
2 what lignifies what Ido after, you know”. n 

vren. Right! ET” 

7 Why ay; there Was 'Sqviie Clumnſiy, 970 Aire + Prets 2 
Nth Mnickſett, and Sir Tim. Dodypole and 1 uſed to 
drink, and roar, and talk Treaſon, it ks do your Heart 
good!—= What, mun one not be liſky a a little bit or fd in 
this Country, Hahl! 


Loren. Nay, + $2 NY put bark. I'*ar,, my Lord, 


Era car als ſo. Les che p. 9 
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26 3 1. Colter of Prefion.” 1 


tain is coming in: He will take your Conſeſſion to be ſure. 
Enter Squire JoLLy as a Captain of Dragoons and Ser- 
+. vants as Dragoons with him. _. 
| Capt. My Lord, I am yours—T have a ſmall Affair to 
diſpatch 7: One "yoke this, m Lord, read this— 
Tit. 1 cannotread, an it p leale your Honour. 
Capt. Read it to Yin. Slaves. {Diego reads. 
Car rain. | 
Mben Pedro Lorenzo, Cande of Alcantara, fees this you are 
to execute him forthwith, unleſs he ſhews good Reaſon 10 
_ the ontraty | Alphonſo. 
Capt. W you have a Prayer or two ready made, huddle 
3x over as faſt as you * for I am in haſte. Th 
i,. In haste! 
Capt. Oons Sir —yes, i in n baſte! Come, come, 5 quick, 
41 halter you, and put you out of your Pain in a Moment. 
85 *. . Give me leave, Sir, to ſay, I am not the perſon you 
take me for; 1 am but a Cobler, Sir— (Neck. 
; Capt. Frederico, do your Office. (Puts the Halter about bis 
Kit. Ah, dear Sir, my dear Sir ſpare me but one Word: 
Recon me to my Wife Jaan; and tell his Majeſty, 
that Ica— not hel king it ill at his Hands. 
Capt. Very well, My Lord you expeC to die like a Man 
of Quality and Ty hold —— . a Thouſand 
Pounds now Fl Fellow, fl ply as he looks here takes 
off your Heag—at one anne He Pedro—-1 warrant 
you, he nicks the Joint !—-Come, Kneel, kneel— 
Ait. Oh, ſpare my Life, Captain, and III pack 3 II 
tell you the ok : ga 4 Wr * 
apt. Well you look ſo nitentia 7. try you; 
i Eng to ſay will 8 a Reprie ve, you ſhall 
have it. Come, begin; but be very clear and full in your 
- Diſcovery, without the leaſt Prevatication. 
Kit. Yes indeed, I will'make a full and true Diſcovery. 
Capt. Come then, begin Was not you concerned in 
| ſome or all the Riots and Rebellions e have been 1 in a 
ce | ; 
Kit. Ido not remember. $0 
Capt. How came you among the Trajors? 
Kee. 1 do not know. u e un 
| Capt. Who ſent: you, thicker? |; 4 benen 
Kii. I cannot tell. 2 


* [oo 
Capt. 


pt. 


| Dick Marrow-bone, Jobn a Geats, David Bullock. 


Nicholas Quickmatch, 


Pinacle. 


The Colle of P ng 8 =. Tl i» 


| Capt. What are the Names of your Compute? * | 

Kit. I have quite fergot. 2 

50 Had you any Money or Strong Beer given ron? 

Memory quite fails me of a ſudden, 

S5. 15 w the Rogue prevaricates! Sirrah, Sirrah, wt. 
learnt this of your Betters: Come, off with is Head ; ; for 
he can have no farther uſe for it, 

Kit. Ah dear Sir, do.not yet be ſo haſty, and U It 10 
remember. | 

Capt. Quickly then, while you have Life to do it. 

Kit. Imprimis then, 1 was drawn away, as the 555 to 
drink your Jacobite Papiſh Healths: which I 40 at firſt, 
for the 2 7 of the Beer e as I am a Chriſtian, 

Capt. Well, go on, FRE ea 

A Then, when I was very 'bovay, J uſed to leans 
Stall; and goa rioting with Timothy Sprig the Tythingman, 
Edwaid Belfery our Sexton, Patrick Quaver the lerk, 


175 


Capi. Well, and what then? | 
Kit, Why then we gig beat and knock down all Peo; die 2: 
who were loberly & ſpoſed: And we, did likewiſe Won DE FRA 
abominably diſuſe both the King and the Parliment,.. 5 
Capt. Wha.encourag'd you to do all this ?? 
Kit. The W 0 Andrew Sguib, the was 1 
qz and the Teverend Mr. 


Capt. What Reaſons did they five you fort? ? 

Tit. Money 2 ang Beer. | 

Capt. O m cience, 1 believe thy, Confeſſion: ne 

js pretty hone 5 has made thee ſpeak Truth. 

Kit. Ay, I have Yoon whale; dand | terra uy d too in o „ 
Plot, 8 Captain by what capld a a poor £446 Sin- 
_ 7 Our Parlgt ig Sighted me with Fire and Brimſtone, 
Squire tganp 2 with Beef and Ofober ; what 
att frail Fleſh 425 Blood do in ſueh a Caſe? 

_ Cape. Do you now ME! to e 88 ed for the 
future? 8 : Z 

Kit. Moſt ſincerely. 1 

Capt. Then get d bent Kit ; N to /cobble * 
thy Shoes, and let the Common-wealth. alone-- -Look. upon 


thole Spanjardg, n their Whiſkets are off g ou 
know em? 8 r 1 off Baird TH and bers 
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remember you afe obliged "tg ing bor 


The Cobler fl Pr * 
Xit. Hah ; what, is not that thy old Friend Peter Pin- 


pernel? and Diego, there is my dear Boy Tack, the Poli- 


lion of Bleſſom-Hall. 
Capt. Ay, and that's your good Maſter, Sit Charks Bri-- 


ton; whole Jeet if you had follow'd, you wou'd never - 


have fall'n into theſe rapes, Chriſtopher. . 

Kit. Ah good your Worthip's!. I beg your Pardon for, 
being ſo free in your Houſe, as they ſayn. 

Diego. There's your Wife below, has ſeized upon the 
Butler, and ſwears ſhe will have him, ſince ſhe has loſt her 
rather Huſband--- 

Kit. Why, let her make good her Title, and in-troth, ru 
ferve 'Sir Charles in his Stead, if his Honour pleaſes--- A 


Butler's a ſnug Thing, as T may ſay. In troth, I am bear- 
| fog glad, this Matter is ſettled; it is a moſt perplexing. 


not to know who one is---I have been in 1 very whim- 
fical ircumftances, in troth., 
Sir Cha. Ay, and we will transform you again, if you da 


not keep your pagers to amend your Manners for the fu- 


Mit. I will, I do promiſe moſt faithfully. - (ture. 
Sit { ha. U; pon theſe Conditions my Cellar Doors ſhall. 
be alwa 15 Gen to you--- .. 

Kit. 1 humbly ani our Mhhove, 17 5 
ore Cha. Stand aſide 4 while, attend the Entertainment 
8. repared fot your Lordſhip, Lou have a Sort of W | 

vern here A | 

A Ma UE. 


Sir Cha. Go,. comfort thy Wife | Mebd t by Life and ae 
Shoes. Be courteous to thy Cultomers and manner!y to 
thy Superiots:” Live ſoberly, land he a 1.757 Chrittian, Ang 
ringing, you to the 
Knowled e of your 
Ni. To be fure Ian bete geber þ your Mentee Kind- 
nels, Iu from this Hobr feave Sie 4% Syith's Cellar, 
and be faithful to yourk, hd for- "the f forufe os 1 | 
with my Liquor. 
Our'Squire, for Kit, may by Bimſelf rebel, 
To this mad Politick I bid farewel. , 
Henteforth I'll newer rail a ainſe the. C rown,... | 
Mor 7 72 Traytors 22 5 bs in. Bumpers 4551 Fenty . 
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